CHAPTER XLIV

A CHANCE TO REALIZE A DKEAM

ON OCTOBER 27, 1906, I joined the Loyal
Order of Moose at Crawfordsville, Indiana,
and a new chapter in my life began. The
purpose of the Order was merely social, but
its vast possibilities took my imagination by
storm. For I believed that man's instinct for
fraternity was a great reservoir of social
energy which, if harnessed aright, could lift
our civilization nearer to perfection.

On the night of my election and initiation
to membership, the Supreme Lodge was in
convention and they requested me to make
a talk. I suggested a scheme to save the
wastage of child life resulting from the death
of parents and the scattering of their babies;
and also to provide for the widows and aged.
This problem had haunted me from boyhood
when, as I have told, I was the bearer of
death news to the widows and orphans of the
mill town. I felt that the Loyal Order of
Moose could cope with this problem. They
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